
The contention of thetwofamoiu Houfes t 

When thou didft ride in triumph through the ftreetes. 

Enter Dame Elnbr Cdbhami>at<e-foote, Arid awhttefheete about her* 
with a Wffll Gatidlem her band, and verfes written on her backs & 
find on, and accompanied with the Sheriffs of London , and Sir Ichn 
Standly, and Officers , with Bits and Elolbards. 

SeruingMy gracious Lord/ce wher my Lady tarries, 

Pleale it your grace,wetelte take her from theSherifftes? 

H'Mrtph. I charge you for your Lucs ftir not a foOtc, 

Nor offer ontee to draw a weapon hteere. 

But let them dp the-i* officers they fKou-ld. 

Slnbr. Come you my Lord to fee my openfhame? 

Ah Glofter, n&w thou doft penance too. 

Sec how the giddy people looke at thee. 

Shaking their heads, and pointing at thee heere. 

Go get thee'gone,and hide thee from their-fights. 

And in thy pcntVp ftudy rue my fhame, 

An'd'baivtLiiie enemies. Ah mine and thine* 

Hum. Ah A/c/Lfweet- ATe//jforget this eicEfeme griefe. 

And beare it patiently to eafe thy heart. 

Elnor. Ah Glofter, teach me to forget my felfe. 

For whilft I thinkel am thy Wedded Mfe, 

The thought of this doth kill my wofull heart* 

The ruthleffe flints do cut my fender Fecte, 

And when 1 ftart,the cruell people laugh. 

And bids me be aduifod how I tread, 

And thus with burning Tapor in my hand, 

Maldevp in (Lame, with papers on rtty backe. 

Ah Glofter, can I endure this and Lute? 

Sometime ile fay lam Duke Humphreys wife, 

And he a Prince, Prbre&or of the land, 
Butfoherulde.andfuchaPrinceheWas, ^ 


As he flood by, whilft This fore-ionite Dutchclie 
Was led with {Lame,and madefadiughing ftockej 
To euery idle rafeald follower. 
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Toykesnd Lancaster. 

Should I attempt to refeue thee from hence, 

I fhould incurrc the danger of the law. 

And thy difgrace Would not be fhaddowed fo, 

Elnor. Be thou milde,and ftir not at thy difgrace, 

Vntill the axe of death hang ore thy head, * 

As fliortly fure it will.For Suffolke he. 

The new made Duke, that may do all in all 
With her that loues him fo, and hates vs all. 

And impious Torke, ind Bedford that falfe Prieft, 

Hatte all lymde bufhes to betray thy wings, 

And flye'thou how thou canft,they will entangle th ee. 

Enter a Herald of Arntes. 

Herald. I fummon your Grace vnto his Highnes Parlament, 
holden at S.Edmonds-Bury, the firft of the next Month, 

Hum. A ParLainent,and our confent neuer craude 

Thereinbefore. This is - - ■— ; . 

Well, we will be there. Exit Herald. 

Maftcr Sheriffe, I pray proceed? no further againft my 
Lady, then the courfe oFlaw extends. 

Sher .Pleafe it your Grace, my office here doth end. 

And I muft deliuer her to Sir Bohn Stanly. 

To be conducted into the Ifte of Man. 

Humfrey Maftyou fir /^ conduit my Lady ? 

Standly .1 my gracious Lord,for fo it is decr eed. 

And I am fo commanded by the King. 

Humph. I pray you fir Iohn^te her nere the worfe, 

In that Iintreate you to vfe her well. 

The world may unite againe, and I mayliue 
Todoyoufauour.ifyou doithet, . 

And fo fir /o^wfarewell, 

Elnor. What gone my Lord, and bid not mefarewel 
Humph. Witncflc my bleeding heart, I cannot jftay to fpeake • 

Exit Humfrey mrdhumen. 

Elnor. Then is he gone, is noble Glofter gone. 

And doth Duke Humfrey now Fotfake me too ? 

Then let me haite from outfaireEnglands bounds, 

Gonle 5wW/r come,and let vs hafte away, 
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